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some pistols; it was doubtful how many would go off, but there
would anyway be stone-throwing: if he was then forced to
shoot, the only deterrent possible, he would have to continue
till resistance was entirely cowed, or all our lives would remain
in danger. His personal safety was however another matter
and our party therefore accompanied him in an attempt to
frustrate a raid, but this obviously could not be continued if
bur work was to be accomplished. We were strengthened in
adopting a waiting policy by the fact that, most fortunately, a
fortnight earlier a passing vessel had left us newspapers; they
confirmed the news heard in Chile that the naval training-ship,
the Jeneral Baguedano, whose visits occurred at intervals of
anything from two to five years, was shortly leaving for Easter
Island. We could only hope her arrival would be soon.

S. suggested that, being an unofficial person, he might
meanwhile try the effect of negotiations; for the raids were
continuing, and the head of cattle killed on one day had q^n
to fifty-six, including females and young. He therefore went
down to the village, assembled the natives, and-offered the
company a present of two bullocks a week, if they would refrain
from taking any more stock till the arrival of the warship, when
the whole matter could be referred to the captain. The audience
laughed the suggestion oift'bf court, for " the whole of the cattle,"
they said, belonged to them, as God had told Angata, but they
would let our party " have twenty" if we wished; as for Mr,
Edmunds, " he is a Protestant, and therefore, of course, has no
God."

When my husband returned saying he had accomplished
nothing, I felt that it was " up to me/' " This," I said, " is a
matter requiring tact, and is therefore a woman's job; I will go
and see the old lady." I had already received from her an
embarrassing present of fowls, which, after referring the matter
to our host, it had seemed better to accept. Not without inward
trepidation, I rode down to the village, taking the Fernandez
boy as interpreter, for many "of the natives speak a smattering
of Spanish. The place was a perfect shambles, joints of meat
hanging from all the trees, and skins being pegged out to dry on
every hand, but the raiders had been displaying energy in re-
building the wall round the church. The Prophetess was with
a group outside the house of the siting priest, who was her